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IT BEATS THE

There is no story of such timely and absorbing
interest as this wonderfully prophietic world famous
elassic relating strange, thrilling adventures cons
ecerned with & eraft of the deep conceived by the
most inventive writer in the history of fiction years
before the skill of man produced the terrible U-boat.
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CHAPTER XLII.
(Continued. )

A Hecatomb.

LOOKED |n the direotion of
the vessol | had already
seen, It was nearing the
Nautilus, and ws oould see
that It was putting om

steam. It was within alx miles of us.
*What la that ship, Ned ™"

Jowsr masts," anld the Canadian,
bot she 1s a ahip of war, May It
reach we; and, If Necessary, sink this

ouread Nautilus.'

“Friead Ned,” replled Conmell,
t harm,can It do to the Nautl-
Can it attack 1t beneath the
waves?! Cano It cannonade Us sl the
bettom of the aea?"

“Tell me, Ned,” sald I, “can you
what couniry sbe belonge

Canadian knitted his eyobrows,
eyelida, and acrewed up
thé cornars of his oycs, and for a fow
momeats fized & plercing look upon
the vessel.

“No, sir,” he replied; “1 can not tell
what natlon she belongs Lo, fur she
ahows Bo ocolors. HBut 1 can declare
ohe 18 & man-of-war, for a long pen-
fAutters from her maln-mast.’”

& quarter of an hour Wwe
watehed the ship which wans steam-
us, 1 could not, huwever,
t ahe could ses the Nau-

from that distance, and still |vse
zlh oould know what this sub-
e was. Boon the Cana-
med me that sho was a
armored two-docker ram. A
black smoke waa pouring from
twe funnels, Her closely furled
were stopped to her yards, Hhe
Bo flag at her mizzen-peak.
preventod us from dle-
the colors of her pennant,
fSoated liks a thin ribbon. Hhe
sapldly, It Capt. Nemo al-
eF 10 approach, thers was a
of salvation for us,
sald Ned Land, “If that vea-
within & mile”of us, I shall
mysslf into the sea, and I
advise you to do the saume.”
mot reply to the Canadian‘s
but oontinued watching
ship. Whether Koglish, Frengh,
or Russian, shie would be
oure to taks ua In If we could only
her, Presently a white nmoke
from the forepart of the vossel;
some peconfa after the water, ngl-

wisd the fall of & heavy bady,
the stern of the Nautilus,
Uy afterward a loud explos-

1o8 struck my ear, .
t! They are firing at usl" I

*Bo pleass you, air," sald Ned, "they
Bave recoguised the unicorn, and
are firing at us"

L 1 exclalmed, “surely they

,-I ®e8 ithat thore wre men in the
T
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whole Noud of Hght burst ppon
L my mind, Doubtloss they knew now
how Lo believe the stories of the
tonded monster, Nao doubt, o
the Abiahim  Lanealn, whei

the Canadian r-'nulh It with llu-. Vi
poon, Commander Farrngut hal row
ellll.'; In the supposed nurwhal w
submarine vessel, wore  dangurous
than & supernatural oetaconn,  Yew,
it must have been so; and on overy
a8a thaoy wore now secking this on
pe of destruction. Torrible Indovd!
£, as wo supposed, Capl, Nemio el
ployed the Nautilus In works of yen.
' ped. On the night whopn we wern

mprisoned In that o0 dn the mbdst
of the Indinn Ovent Wl e not at
tackod monie verscl® Fhe an brled
I the vornl comvdery, had 1o
y bean & viotin Lo the shoch cannnl by
the Nautilus? Yes, | popeat it It
muat be 8o, One part of the mysts
lowm exintanca of 1"apl Newiin hnd
Eﬂ pavellod; and, of hie identity had
not been reoopnland, at leu he pins

jons united wpuing him o were no
onger bunting & chimerical oronture,
bt & man whao had vowed o deadly
rod mpidnit them, Al the 1ol
able paat roee b fare i Lustoid of

meat telotidn on board e i
’me:rlm shigs, We coubil anly ox I
flees enemuen.  Bat the shiot pat

about us, Homo of them struck
sea nnd rleochetted, losing theimn.

in the distanes, Tut nane
the Nautilus, The vesssl
W8 Bot more than three miles

*By its rigging, and the helght ot M43

U lnoepite of the sevious SR LA Ta,
Capt, Nemo did nol wp) ol Lhe
plattormyg but, If ene of the eonionl
Projectiles had struck the ehell of
the Nautllus, 1t would have bean
futal, The Canadian then sald, "Mir
we must do all ys can la'%ll.loﬂ:.o}
this dilemma, ~ us

They will thea, p'hau. -u-.n
that we are honsst folks,

Ned Land took b lﬁ.ﬂld

:o :-u;o' In : .lr.hbni ‘h: 88TOq -
" whan

wn brru l‘mn hand, 39:['“!‘:

ml: of his great suength, upon the

“Fooll* enclaimed the ﬂ'nll. “deo
you wish to be plerced by r
of the Nautllues bafors 1t s hy at
thia vessel ™

Capt. Nemo was terrible % bear;
he was atill mors terrible to ges. His
face wan dendly pals, with & spasm
ol his heart, For an inetant 8 must
have csased to beat. Mis ila were
fonrfully contracted e d4id not
spaak, he roared, as, with hia body
thrown forward, he wrung the Cana-
dian's ahoulders, Then, leaviag him,
and turning 1o the ahip of war, whoss
whot was still ralning around h-. he
sacinimsd, with a powesrful velos:
“Al, ship of an accursed nation, you
know who | am! 1 do not want your
colors to know you byl Leok! and I
will show you mine!"

And on the forepart of the plate
form Capt, Nemo unfurled & black
flag, similar to the ous he had placed
ul the Bouth Pole. A4 that moment
W sbot strock the sbell of she Nauti-
lus  obliquely, without plercing It;
and, rebounding near the Captals,
wik lost In the sea. He shrugged his
shoulders; and, addressing me, sald
shortly: "Go down, you and your
companions, go down!"

“Sir” 1 exciaimed, “afe you moine
to nitack this vesselT"

“Hir, 1| am going to sink L

“You will not do that 1

“1l ahall do it,"” he replled, eoldly.
“And | advise you not w Judge me,
slr. Fate has shown you what you
ought not to have scen. The attack
begun; go down."

“What ia thin vessol?™

“You do nut know? Very welll so
much the better! ita natlonality to
you, at least, will be & secret. Qo
downi"

We could but obey. About fifteen
of the sailors surrvunded the Captain,
looklng with lacable hatred at the
vessel nearl them. One could feel
that the sams desire of vengeance
animated svery soul. I went down at
the moment another projegtile struck
the Nauutllus, and 1 b the Cap-
tain exclalim:

“Hirike, mad vessoll Shower your
useloss shot!l  And thon, you will not
oecupe the spur of the Nautilus, Dut
U Is not here that you shall perishi
I would not have your rolns asogle
with those of the Avenger!™

1 reached my rovm. The Captaln
and bis second had remained on the
platform. The acrew was sot in mo-
tlon, and thoe Nasutllus, moving with
o, wia soon beyund the reach of
Lhe ship's guna.  Bul the pursult cons
tiiued, and Capt, Neww cuntented
Dimself with Kecping his distancs

About 4 lu the afternovn, being no
lnger wble to contain my pateace, 1
wenl to the centrul staircass, The
panel was open, and 1 ventured onto
the platforn, i'ho Captain wus still
walking up and down with an agl-
tated etep, Ho was looking at the
ship, leh was Ave or six mileg to
leew

He was golng around it like a wild
beast, and drawing it eustward, he
allowed them to xurum But he did
not atlack, erhapa he stll heal-

tuted? | wished tw mediate once
mors, But 1 had scarcely spoken
whon Capt, Nemo Im silenoe,
saylng:

“1 am the law, and [ am the judge!
1 am the oppressed, and thoere is the
opprossor!  Through him 1 have lost
all that 1 loved, cherished und vener.
aled—wvountry, wilfe, children, father
and mother, | saw all porish! ALl
thiat | hate In there! Bay no morel*

1 cost o last look st the man-of-
wiar, which wias putting on steasn, and
rejuined Noed and Consell,

‘We will Ay!" 1 exclaimed,

“tuod!" sald Ned. "What Is this
vesnel

1 do not know; hut whatever It ia,
it will be sunk before night. In any
onas It In bhettor Lo porish with It than
be made wecomplices in o retalintion,
the Justice of which we cannot judge.™

*hut i my opinlon too,” suld Ned
Land, coully, "Let us wall for nlght.”

Night arrtved, Deep atlence reiguod
on board, The compuss showed that
the Nautilus had not allered its
conirse . It was on the surfoaee, rolling
allghtly, My companions and I 1
polved to fiy when the vessel shonld

Lo monr enoish cither to hoar us oF
tiv we um, for the moon, which wauld
bt fld b two or three days, shone
brightly, Onee an bonrd the ship, if
wit coulit not prevent the blow which
threatened 11, we coubd, ot least we
waonld, o il that  clreuinstandes
would allow, Meveral times 1 thought

the Noutus wos preparcing for at-
tock, but Capt. Nemo contented hime-
el with allowing his adversary to
approneh, and Lhen fed once more

lll'frirl\ I,

Part of the nleht passed without
any Incldent. We watdhied the appor
tandty for notlon. Wo spnke Hittle, for
Wi Wero tou meh i el Ned FLand
wonlil hay thrown himscl? into tha
e, hut | foreed Rl 1o walt. Aceord
inge ta my lden. tha Noutilus would
nttnek the ship ot her waterdine, and

then it would ot only be posslble but
vy 1o Ny

At 3 In the morning
ness, 1 o imounted the platform. Capt,
Nomo had not left It He was standing
nt the forepar) near his flag, which &
shicht brveae dinpluyed above his head

full of unean-

He Aid not take his yon from the
vi el The Intennity of his Jouk
ol pd too artedet, il fascinats, wnd
I 1 more surely than IF e bl

hoen towing v The moon Was then
pansing the moridlan, Jupltor wan ris
Ing In the oant. Amid thisn peaceful
scene of nature, saky and ocean ris
valled each other In trangul'iy, the
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sea offering to the orbs of night the
finest mirrer they could ever have in
which to reflect thelr image. As I
thought of the deep valin of thess ele-
ments, compared with all those pas-
slons brooding Imperceptibly within
the Nautilus, 1 shuddered,

The veassl was within two miles of
us. It was ever neaing thut phos-
phorescent light which showed the
presence of the Nautilusa 1 could sce
Ity green and red lghts, and it white
lantern hanging from thé large mig-
geriinast,  An indistinet  vibration
quivered through Its rigging, showing
that the furnaces were heated to the
uttermonst. Bheaves of sparks and red
ashea flew from the funnels, shining
W the atmosphere like slars

I remalnod thus until & in the
morning, without Captain Nemo po-
ticing me, The ship steod aboug a
mile and & hulf from us, and with the
firat dawn of day the fring began
afresh. The moment could not be fur
off when, the Nautllus attacking ita
adversary, my congpanions and my-
seif whould forever leave this man, |
was preparing to go down o remind
them, whep the second mounted the
platform, accomponiod by seversl
sallors,  Captain Nemo elthar did
not or woild not mee themn, Bome
stepn wore taken which might bo
called the mignal for action, They
were  very sinple, The ron baliike
tradde around the platform wos low-
ored, und the lantern and pllot-cagen
were pushed within the sholl until
they were flush with the deck. 'The
long surfuce of the stee] eigar no
longer offered n singls point to check
Ite manovuveen. 1 returned (o o sis
loon, The Nautilus still Aouted;
rpome atreaks of lght woere Allering
through the lquld beds, With tha un-
dulations of the waves Lhe windows
wers brightened by the rod streaks
of the rising sun, and this dAreadful
d.x of the 24 of June hod dawned,

t Ave o'clock, the log showed that
the spoed of the Noutilus wos slnek.
enlogr. and 1 knew that 1t woas allow.
Ing them to draw nearer,  Hesliles,
the reports wore heard more  dis
tinetly, nnd the projectiles, lnbaring
throuseh the nmblont witer, were ex.
tinpuished withh a strange hissing
nolne,

“My friendu” mald 1, ®ths moment
In eome. One cronp of the hand, and
mny Clod protect us!"

Ned Taml wos  resalute
enlm, myselt so nervoun thnt
not how to contaln myself, Wa anll
passed Into the Hbrary; but the mo
ment T pushied the door opening on to
the contrul stuircase, I heard the up-
per panel closs sharply, The Cana.
dinn rushed on to the stalrs, bt |
atopped hime A well known hissing
nolse told ma fhat the water was
rupning 1nto the rescrvolrs and In A

Connell
I knew

few minutes the Naputilun was some
vordn beneath the surfare of the
wives, | understond 1he manncuves

It wins oo late to aet, Thoe Nautilus
did not winh to atrike at the {pen
etrable coulrosg, bt blow the water
line, where the motullla covering no
laner protected It

We were acin imprisoned, unwlill
Ing witnessess of the dreadfl drama
thnt was preparing, We hnd seareely
timn to reflect; tnking refure in my

roam, we looled nt epch other with-
out  spenking A deepn stupor hind
takon hold of my mind;  thaught
panmned to wtand mti. T wan In that
painful sipto of expectation nr ling
o Arsa Al report, T walted, I Hstetind,
PV EFY i 1% mer ] thut .*"

" " ]
hearinge! Tha speed of the Naubtllng
wan aceslarated, It was nreparing to
rust. The whals ship trambled, Bud
denly 1 screamed, 1 felt the shook,
but camparatively Mght. I falt the

NED LAND HAD BCARCELY DISPLAYED MIS HANDKERCHIEF

WHEN HE WASB BTRUCK DOWN BY AN IRON HAND,

rru.mmn; power of (he stesl l{lﬁl'.
heard rattlings and scrupings, But
the Nautilus, carried slong by Its
propelling power, passsd through the
muse of the wvessel, l'ke & needls
through aall cloth!

I could stand it no longer, Mad, oul
of my mind, | rusbhed from my room
inte the saloom. Capt. Nemo was
there, mute, glovmy, nplacabis; he
waa looking throus's the purt panel.
A Inrge mans cast a atadow on the
wator; and that [t might lose nuthing
of her agony, the Nautilus was going
down Into the abyss with her. Ten
yarda from me 1 saw the opean shell
through which the wator was rushing
with tha noise of thunder, then the
daulile Hne of guns and the netting
The bridegs was covered with black
agitoted shadows,

The waier was rising. The poor
creatures wern crowiding the ratlings,
clinging to the masts, struggling un-
der the water., 1L wis 0 human ant-
hoeup overtaken by the sea. Paralysoed,
atiffensd  with angulsh, my halr
standing on end, with eyes wide open,
panting, without breath and without
volee, | ton wns watching! An irre-
wistible atteaction glued me to the
glnsa! Buddenly an explosion took
place. The compresssd air blew up
her decks, as 1f the magazine had

1 turned 1o Uapt. Nemo,

was over, ha turned to
oponad the door, and antered,
lowed him with my syes
wnll benieath his haroea,

1 ful
1 saw
two children,

armas toward them,
down burst into dnep aoha,

CHAPTER XLIII.

It going? To the uorth
surh  dreadful
returned to iy roum,
und  Consell had remained
enough, 1 felt an

retalintion? 1

cavught fire. Then the uafortunats men, he had no right to punish thua.
veuqel sank more rapldly. Her top. He had mads me, If not an ac }
mant, laden with victims, now ap- plics, at least a withess of his ven-

peared; then hor apars, bending un-
dor the welght of men; and last of
mll, tho top of her malnmast. Then
the dark mass disappeared, and with
1t the dend crew, drawn down by the
strong oddy,

preared. 1 paased Into the ssloon
wis denerta)
ent Instriments,

milea an hour, now on

kvance At 11 the electrie light reap
It
1 consulted the differ-
Tha Naurthlus was
flylng nortliward at the rate of 25
the surface,

THE SEA

‘That ter-
rible avenger, m perfoct archangul of
hatred, was still looking. When all
his roomn,

On the and
the
portrait of & woman stlll young, and
Capt, Nemo jooked at
them for soms moments, stretched hin
and kneeling

The Last Words of Capt.Nemo

HE panels had closed on this
| dreadrul  wvislon, but lght
| had not roturned to the

saloon; all was sllance and

Quarkness within this Nautls
Tus. At wonderful speod, & hundred
fest beneath the waler, It was lsav-
Ing this desciate spot. Whithor was
or sauth?
Where waa the gnan fiylng to afier
hwi
whara Ned
wllent
Insurmonntahle
harror for Capl. Nomo, Whatavar hae
hind wuffered at the handa of these
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and now thirty fest below it. Oa
Aking the bearinga by the 1
saw that we wers passing the it}
of the Manche, and that our courss
was hurrying us toward the northern
#ens at a frightful apeed. That night
we had crossed 200 leagues of the
Atlantie, The shadows fell, and thas
sen wan coversd with darkness wuntil
the rising of the moon. I went to my
room, but eould not sleap. | was
troublad with droadtul nightmare, The
horribla scens of destruction was col-
tnually before my eyes. From that
day, who could tell Into what part
of the North Atlantie basin the Nau-
tus would take us? MUl with un-
wccountable spead, Still o the midaet
of those porthern fogs, Would It
touch &t Hpitaborgen, or on  the
alioren of Nova Zeombia? Bhould we
explors thoss unknown seas, the
White Bea, the Hoa of Kara, the Quif
of Obl, the Archipsalago of Liarrov,
und the unknown const of Asia?

1 could not say., 1 could no longer
Judgo of the time that was passing,
The clocks bhad been stopped on
board, It seemed, an In Polar coun-
iries, that night and day no longer
followed thelr megular course, elt,
myself being dravn into that strange
raglon where the foundered magina-
tion of Edgar Poe roamed at will,
Liks the fabulcus Gordon Pym, at
every momeut | expacted to sea “that
velled human fAgure, of larger pro-
portions than those of any inhabitant
of the sarth, thrown across Lhe oata-
raet whioh defends the approach to
the Pole.” 1 estimated (though, per-
haps, 1 may be mistaken)—=I1 reatle
mated this adventurous course of the
Nautllus to bhave lasted Nfteen or
twenty days, AnGg | know not how
much longer it might have lasted
had 1t not been for the catastrophe
which ended this voyage., OfF Capt.
Nemo 1 saw pothing whatever now,
nur of his second, vt & man of the
orow was visibile for an Instant. The
Nauttlus was almost Incossantly
under waler, Whan we ocwme Lo the
surfuos to renew the alr, the panels
opened and shot moechanioally, Thers
were no more marks on the planie
aphere, | knew nut whers we were,
And the Cansdlan, too, his strength
atd patience at an end, appeared no
more. Consell oould not draw a word
from him. and fearing that, In &
dresad ful 0t of madacss, he might kill
Wmaclf, watohed him with constant
devotion, One morning (what dats it
wus 1 eould not say), | hud fallen
ito a hoavy sleep winrd the early
hiurs, a sleop both painfil and un-
hy, when 1 suddenly awoke, Ned
Al wan leaning over me, saying In
u low vales, "We are guiog to Ay.”

1 sat up,

“When shinll wo o™ 1 asked,

“To-mutrow All Inspection
on board the Nuulilus seems to have
Cdn ) All pppear to be stupefied,
You \\hl be rendy, air?™

“"Yen; where nre wo

“In slght of lund. 1 took ths reck.
oning this morning in the fog—Liwen-
ty milew to the east™

“What country is (£

*l do not know: Lut whatever it 1a
wae will take refiges thare"

"You, Nod, yos We will Ay to-
night. even If the sen should swallow
Us up

"I mea In bad, the wind violent,
but twenty miles In that Hght bost of
the Nautllus dodd not frighten me.
Unknown to the crow. [ have beon
able to procure food and some bottles
ul water,”

“1 will tollow you*™

*But,” eontinved the Canadian, *f
T am surprised I will defend myaelf;
I will force them to kill ma."

“We will din together, friend Ned™

I had made up my mind ts all. The
Canadian 1eft me. | reached the plat.
form, on which [ coutd with diMculty
support myseif against the shock of
tha waves. The sy was threataning;
but as land was In thoss thick brown
ahrdowas, we muat Oy I returned to

|

night

By JULES VERNE
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the saloun, feariog and yot hoping te
svw Capl. Nemo, wishing and yet pol
lahing ta ges him. What eould |
sald ta bimT Could | hide the
inveluntary horror with which be In-

red mal No, It was bettar thet |
ahould not meet him fase 1o face; bet-

13ng s sevmmed that day. the inat that
. "
e Nl:-..‘h the Nautilua 1 re.

mained , Nod Land and Consell
avolded speaking, for fear of batray
ing thempalvas AL § 1 dined. but 1
was not nungry; | forosd myself 1o
eat In spite of my disgust, that |
might weaken mysell, At 430
Nedl L GAMS (0 MY MOOm sAY DN,
“Wa shall not ses sach other again
bafors sur departurs. At 10 the moon
will ot be risen. We will profit by
the darkness. Coms to the boat;
Conaell and 1T will walt for you "

The Canadian woent out without

wiving time to anawer, Wishing
1o verity the courss of the Nautilus,
1 want the saloon. We wers run-

ning N, N. K. at frightful spesd and
more than Afty yards desp. | cast &
last look on Lhess wonders of nature,
on the richea of art hsa up In
this mussum, upen tha uarivailed rol-
lection destined to perish at the bot-
tom of the sea, with him who had
formed It. 1 wished to Ax an indelible
impreasion of It In my mind. [ re.
mained an hour thus, bathed In the
light of that luminous esiling and
passing In review thoss (reasurss
shining under thelr glasssa. Then |
returned to my room.

T dressed miyselt In strong sea cloth-
ing. I collected my notes, placing them
carofully about e, ¥ heart beat
loudly. 1 ecould pol eheck ita puisa-
tions, Certainly my troubls and agl-
tation would have botrayed me to Capt.
Nemo's eyes. What was he dol at
this moment? 1 listened at the
of his room. | 1 ard stepa.  Capt
Nemo was thore. He had not gons (o
reat. At every moment | axpecied to

¢ him pear and ask mo why 1
wished to fly. ] was constantly on the
alert, My imagination magnified every-

thing. The Inipression became at last
#0 polgnant that | asked myself (f it
wowld not be better to go to the Cap-
taln's room, sce him face to face and
brave him with look and gesture.

It was the Insphiation of & madman:
fortunately, 1 rusisted the desire and
stretched mywsellfl oo my bed to quiet
my bodlly agitation. My nerves were
somewhutl dalmer, but In my excited
bralp | paw ovor agaln all my existence
oft board the Nautllus; every lncident,
either happy or unfortunats, which
had happened sitice my disappesarance
from the Abraluun Ldncoln—the sub-
marine hunt, thy Torres Stralts, the
savages of Papun, the running asho.e
the coral cenelery, the passaxe of
Suex, the Inland of Santorin, the Cretan
diver, Vigo Bay, Allanta, the lcebergs,
the Bouth FPule, the Imprisonment in
the fes, the gt among the poulps,
the storm in the Guil Btream, the
Avenger, and the horrible scena of the
veasol sunk with all her crew, All
these ovents pussod before my eyes like
sconos In a drama. Then Capt. Nemo
seeimed to grow snormounly, bis fea-
tures to assu'ne superhuinman propor-
tions. He was no longer my equal but
a man of the waters, a genie of the
N

It was then half past nine. I held
my head between my hands to keep l!
from bursting. 1 closed my syos,
would not th'nk any longer. There
was anotBer half hour Lo walt, an-
other half hour uf & nightmare, which
might drive mas mnd.

At that moment | beard the distant
straing of the orgun. a sad harmony
to an undefinablc chant, the wall of a
soul ing to break these earthly
bonda. Hstenec with every sonse,
scarcely breatning: plunged, lke Capt,
Nemo, In that niusical ecstasy which
wan rirunn' him In spirit 1o the snd
of life,

Then a sudden thought terrified
me, Capt, Nesno had left his roon.
He wan In the saloon, which I must
cross to Ay. There 1 should meot
him for the last Uime. He would see
me, porhaps speak Lo me. A geslure
of his might destroy me, a single word
chain me on boa

Hut ten was about to strike, The
moment had ooane for me to leave
my room and join my companions.

I must not hesitate, even If Capt,
Noemo himself should rise before me,
| opened my Goor carefully, and aven
then, as It turned on Ita hinges, It
seemed to me to make & readful
n~ine, Perhaps it only existed In my
oan imagination.

I erept along the dark stairs of the
Nautllums, stopping at each siep to
cheok the boating of my heart, 1
renched the door of the snloan, and
opened It wently, It was plunged In
profound darkness, The straine of
the organ  sounded faintly, Capt,
Nemo wias there, He d1d not ses me
In tha tull light | 4o not think he
would have noticed me, so entirely
wnse hie absorbed in the ecstasy, |
erept along the curpet, avolding the
wlightest sound which anight betray
my presence, [ wius at least five min-
utea reaching the door at the oppo-
site alide opening Into the lbrary.

1 wam guing to cpen It when a slgh
from Capt. Nemo nalled me to the
spot, | knew that he was rislng. |
eould even msea him, for the Ilight
from the Ifbrary came through to the
maloon, He came toward me allently,
with his armas crossed, gliding ke a
spectra rather than walking. His
breast wis swelllng with sobs, and |
heard him murmur these words (the
last which ever atruck eny ear):

“Almighty God! Enough! Enough!"

Was It a confession of remorss
which thus escaped from this man's
consclence 1

In desperation [ rushed through
the library, mounted the central atair-
case and, following the upper Aight,
reached the boat, 1 erept through
the opening, which had already ad.
mitted my two companionns,

“Let us gol let us go!™
claimed,

“IMrectly!™ replied the Canadian,

The orifice in the piates of the Nau-
tilus was first closed, and fastened
down by means of a false sy, with
which Ned‘ Land had provided him-

solf; the opening In the boat was ales
elosed The Canadian begun Lo loosen
the Lolte whieh still 4 us to the
sbmarine boat

Buddenly s noles within wes heard
Volres were anewering each
londly, What was the matisr?

mm‘uﬂm tr 1 feit

slipping » inte
my hand
"'I'u\" I murmured, “we know bow
o de'"

The Canadian had stoppsd In his
work.  Hut ons word many Umes
repeated, & dreadful word,

the eaise of the agitation

on board the Nautllus Tt was

wa the crew were looking after!

“Tha manistrom! the m

1 excinbmesd

The maslstrom! Could & more
Areadful word In & more dreadful

mtunation have sounded In our ears!
We wers then upon the daagerous
const of Norway. Waa the Nautilue
being drawn into this gulf at the
moment our hoat was going to lsave
Its sidea? Wa knew that at the
tide the pant-up watars batwesa the
lands of Ferroa and Loffoden rush
with Irresilatibla viclenos, forming &
whirlpool from which no vesssl sver
sacapsa. From every point of the
horison snormotis wAves were mesl-
ing, forming & guif justly called the
“Navel of the Ocean' whose power
of atiractlon extends to & distancs
of iwelve miles Thare, not on
vessols, but whalea, are sacri

as well as white Dears from Lhe
northern regions

It ia thither that the Nautilus,
voluntarily or Involuntarlly, bhad
been run by tha Captain,

It was describing a spiral, the cir-
cumference of which was lessening
by degroes, and the boat, which was
atill fastaned to s side, wan car-
rind slong with giddy speed. 1 feit
that slckly glddiness which arises
from long-continued whirling round.

We wore in dread. Our horror was
at its hoight, circulation hiad stopped,
all nervous influence was annihilated
and wo were covered with cold sweat,
like & sweat of agony! And what
nolas around our frail bark? What
roarings repeated by the echo miles
away! What an uproar was that of
the waters broken on the sharp rocks
at the botlom, where the hardest
bhodios are orimhed, and trees worn
away, “with all the fur rubbed off,”
according to the Norwegian phrass!

What a alluation to be In! We
rocked frightfully. The Nautilus de-
fended Itself like & human being. Its
feel musciea crmcked. Bometimes It
soemed Lo sland upright, and we
with It!

“We must hoid on,” sadd Ned, "and
look after the bolts, We may stifl
::0' saved If we astick to the Nau-

u — -

He had not fAnlahed tha words
when we heard a erashing noise, the
bolts gave way, and the boal, torn
from Its groove, was huried like a
stona from a sling into the midet of

the whiripool,
My head struck on a pleca of lrom,
and with the violent shock 1 loat all
conaciousness,
CHAPTER XLIv.
Conclusion.

HUB ends the voyage under
thesens. What paswed dur-
ing that night—how the
boat escaped from the ed-
dies of the maelstrom, how

Ned Land, Consell and myself ever
cama out of the yulf—l cannot tell,

Hut when [ returned to conscious-
neas | was lying In a fAsherman's hut,
on the Loffoden Isles. My two com.
panions, safe and sound, were n
me holding my hands, We smbrac
ench other heartily,

Al that momant we couwld not think
of returning to France, The means
of comnunication between the north
of Norway and the south are rare,
and [ s therefore obliged to wall
for the steambout rusning monthly
from, Cape North,

Aifd wmong the worthy peopla whe
have so kindly received us revise

my record of these adventures once

mors, Not & fuct has been omitted,
not & detnil exaggerated, It s a
faithful narrative of thia Incredible
expedition in an element inaccosaible
lo man, but to which Progress will
one day open a road.

Bhall I be bolleved? | do not know.
And it matters Little, afrer all, W hat
I now affiren is that | have a right to
Bpeuk of these seas, under which, in
loaa than ten months, | have crossed
20,000 leagues In that submarine tous
of the worid, which hua revealed so
many wonders,

But what has bepome of the Naw-
tilus? DIL It resist the pressurs of
the mnelstrom? Does Capt. Negno
wtill live? And doos he still tollow
under tha ocoan those frightful re-
tabiations?  Or aid hiv stop after that
lant hecatomb?

Wil the waves ono day carry to

him this manuseript containing the
history of his life? Shall | ever know
the name of this mun? Wil the

missing vessel tel] us by Its pnatlon-

ality that of Capt, Nemo?
I hope w0, And | also hope that
his powerful vessel ham conquered

the mea ot lts most terrible gul?, and
that the Noutilus hos survived whers
so many other vessels have been lost!
It it be so, I Capt, Nemo still In-
habile the ocean, his adopted couns-
try, may hatred be appeased in that
wavake heart! May the contempla.
tian of so muny wonders extinguish
forever the spirit of yvengeance! May
the judge disappear, and the philosos
pher continue the pesceful explora.
tiom of the sea! If his destiny be
strange, it In also sublime, Have 1
not understood It myself? Have 1
not lived ten months of this wnnne
turnl Mfe?  And 1o the fuostiop
asked by Eccleslneston 1000 voo s age,
“That which Is far off and exceeding
doep, who ean find it out?™ two men
alone of all now living have the rﬁ
to give an answer—Capt, Nemo
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